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BYNOPSIS.

soclety favorite,

John Vallant
ouddenly Alsoovers that the Vallant cor-

n riech
poration, which his (uther founded and
which was the prineipal source of his
weanlth, has filled, Ho voluntarily turns
over his privite fortune to the recelver
for (he corporation. His entice remalning
posscsslons consist of wn old motor car, &
white bull dog awnd Damory court, & neg-
Tected estate In Virginiaee On the way (o
Damory court he meots Bhiriey Dand
ridge, an wuburn-halted boauty, and ai-
cldes that he ts going to like Virginia tm-
s naely

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

The glrl walked on up the highway
with a Uiting etride, now and then
qaughing to herself, or running a few
ateps, occaslonally stopping by some
hedge (o pull a teaf which she rubbed
agalnst hor cheok, smelling Its keen
mew &cent, or stopping to gaze out
across the orangegreen belts of sun-
ay wind-dimpled flolds, one hand push
tog back her mutinous halr from her
brow, the other shielding her eyes
Further en the highroad looped around
a strip of young forest, and she struck
fnto this for a short cut. In the depth
ahe gat down to rest on the sun
aplashed roots of o tree. Leaning back
agalost the seamed trunk, her felt hat
fallen to the ground. she looked ke
some sea-woman emerglng from an
earth-hued poo! to comb her halr
against a dappled rock.

She drew back agalnst the tree and
caught her breath as a bulldog frisked
over & mossy boulder just ln frout of
her

A moment more and she had thrown
bersell on her knees with both arms
outstrelched, "“Ob, you splendid crea-
ture!™ she cried, “yom big, lovely
white darligg!”

The dog seemed in no way averse to
this gensational proceeding. He re
sponded instantly not merely with tail-
wagglng, but with ecstatic grunts and
growls Where did you come from?”
sha questioned, as his plok tongue
struggled desperately to find a cheek
through the whorl of coppery halr
“Why, vou must be the one | was told
not to be afrald of.”

She petted and fondled the smooth

intelligent muzzle. “As (I any one
cold be afrald of vou! We'll st your
master right oo that polnt” Smillng

to hersell, sha pulled one of the roses
from her belt,
foug grass, wound 1t round and round
tho dog's neck and thrust the ragged
rose-gtem firmly through it "Now,”
she &aid, and pushed him gently from
her, "go buck, sir!"”

He whined and licked her hand, but

|

“Yes.
mers,"

"Oh, of course. Hetty Page (s visit-
ing them, {en't ahe?"

Shirley nodded, "She came yester-
day. I'll have to hurry, for | saw them
from my window turning into the Red
Road" She waved her hand and ran
lightly down the stalr and across the

I'm golong with the Chal

| lawn to the orchard.

she pulled a green apple from a
bough that hung over a stone wall and
with this In her hand she came close
to the pasture fence and whistled a
pecullur ecall, It was answered by a
low whinny and a soft thud of hoofs,
and a golden-chestnut hunter thrust
a long nose over the bars, faring
tflame-lined nostrils to the touch of her
hand. She lald her cheek against the
white thoroughbred forehead and held
the apple to the larger reaching lip,
with several teasing withdrawings be
tore she gave it to its juley crunching

She let down the top bar of the
fencea and vaplting ran to a
stable and presently emerging with a
saddle on her arm, whistled the horse
to her and saddled him. Then open-
ing the gate, she mounted and can-
tered down the lane to meet the on-
coming riders—a kindly-faced, middle-
aged man, a vounger one with dark
features and coal-black hair, and two
girls

Chisholm Lusk spurred in advance

over,

quavering tones of extreme age, “Yas
Marse. He'p yo'se'fl. Come fom he
centah ob de yerf, dat watah, En dah s
folks say de oentah of de yerf I8 all
fish Yo' reck'n dey's right, Mars
Chahmahs?

“Now, how the devil do you know
who | am, Anthony?” The judge sc!
down hie cup on the welleurd
haven't been by here for g year”

The ebony head moved slowly fron
side to side, "OI Ant'ny don' nes!
no eves.," he sald, touching his hand
to his brow, “He see ev'ything heab

CHAPTER VII,

Uncle Jefferson.

A red rose, while ever a thing of |

“‘Pens on whah yo' gwineter,” am-
swered Uncle Jefferson saplently.

“I'm golng to Damory Court.™

A kind of shocked surprise that was

beauty, Is not Invarlably a Jjoy for |almoel stupefaction spread over the

ever

sunk In depression. Belng trammeled
by the limitations of a canine horizon,
he could not understand the whims of
Adorable Ones met by the way, who
secmed 8o glad to see him that they
throw both arms about him, and then
tied to his neck Irksome colored weeds

The judge beckoned to the othors ! that prickled and scratched and would

and they trooped inside the paling
“I've brought some other folks wit!
me, Anthony¥; can you tell who th
are?

The sigutless look wavered ove!
them and the white head shook slow
Iy “Ion’ know young mars, " sal!
the gentle volee “How many yudda!
wid ¥o'? One, two? No, 1 don" knt
young mistis, eldah.”

“l reckon vou don't need any eyes
Judge Chalmers laughed, as he pass:
the sweet cold water to the rest. "Or
of these young ladles wanis you to te
her fortune.

The old negro dropped his hea
waving his gaunt hands restless
The judge beckond to Betty Pay
but she shook her head with & it
grimace and drew back.

“You go, Shlrley,” she whispere!

|and with a laughing glance at 14

and lifted his hat. “1 held up the
judge, Shirley,” he sald, “and made
him bring me along. He tells me |

there's & fox hunt on tomorrew

| come?™

[ {ng branches flicked thelr faces

and twisting a wisp of |

mhen she repeated the command, he |

rurned obedlently and left her. A 10t
tle way from her he halted, with o
sudden perception of mysterious pun-
tahment, ehrugged, sat “own, and tried
to reach the Irksomas grass-wisp with
fls teeth This falling, he rolled la-
boriously in the dirt

Then he rose, ¢

a reproachful

giance behind him, and trotted off.
CHAPTER VI,
Mad Anthony.
beyond the selvage of tha sleepy
leaf-sheltered willage a cherry  bor-
dered lane met the Red Road. On its

ona slde was a clovered pasture and
bevend this an orchard, bounded by &
tzll hedee of close-clipped box which
separated [t from a broad yard where
thi
sfhowed above a
cuintipa trees, On
lop-eared puppy
mottled cal

The front door was open. showling a
hall stood n grandfathers clock

tullp and
the sunny steps &
was plaving with a

group of

whers

| have heard of him when you were b

grav-weathered roof of Rosewood |

and & spindlelegged table holding a |

bowl of potpourrl, The timepicce had
landed from a salling vessel at James-
town wharf with the household goods

of !l English Garland who had
adopted the old Middle Plantation
¢n Tunmore was royal governor un-

«ier George 111 Framed portralts and |
emgravings lent tints of tarnished sl
vor, old-rose and sunsat-golds—eolors

fime-toned and reminiscent, carrylng a
“harming genze of peacelul content, of
nnd long tradition The
fark polished stairway had at its turn
n sguare dormer-window which looked

gonilenoss

oul vpon one of the rose-arbora

Dewan this stalr, somewhat later that
aflernocn, came Shirley Dandridge,
ipoctedt and spurred, the reballious

‘whorts of her russet hair now as close
Iy filleted as a Greek boy's, In & ghort
dicided skirt of yew-green and a cool

wvliite Llouses and swinging by Ita rib-
$on o preen hat whose rolling brim
wie caught up at one gide by a crisp

wive -binck hawk's feather, She stopped
to peer cut of the dormer-window to
where, under the latticed weave of
Hloom beside a round (ron table hold-
ing & hoop of embroidery and a book
or two & lady sat reading

The Indy's halr was sliver, bul not
with uge It had been so for many
gears, refuted by the transparent skin
and 2 colar ne soft ae thoe cheek of an
aprico It was solely !n her dark
wyes, deep and strangely luminous,
rhal one might see lurking the som-
mer =pirit of passion and of pain. But
Yhoy were eager and brilliant withal,
@iving the lie to the cane whose crook
wne pale delicate hand held with &
wlatp that somehow conveyed a sense
of exasperate If pembhumorsas re
mellion
« She look>d up st Shirley's volee, and
amiled brightly. “Of for your ride,
denrt”

]

i
|
i

“Pshaw! Chilly,” said the judge. "1

may 1|

don't belleve you ever got up at five |

o'clock in vour born days. You've
learned bad habits abroad”

“You'll see.” he answered. “If my
man Friday doesn't rout me out to-
morrow, 111 ba up for murdar’”

They rode an hour, along stretches
¥ highways or on shaded bridie

of sur

| muttered, “ain’

paths W‘h“fl‘ the horses' hoofs fell muf- |

fled in brown pine-necdies and droop-
Then,
by & murky way gouged with brusk
gullies. across shelving felds and
“turn-rows” in a long detour around
Powhattan Mountain, a rough spur in
the shape of an Indlan’'s head that
wedged {tself forbiddingly between the
fields of spring corn and tobacco

“Do let us get a drick!” sald Chilly
Lusk.
batting came. "

“All right, we'll stop,” agreed the
judge. “and you'll have a chance to
sog o local lion, Hetty. This fis
whers Mad Anthony lives, You must
are
before, He's almost as celebrated as
the Reverend John Jasper of Rich
mond.”

Betty tapped her temple. “Where
have Ah heard of John Jasper?”

“He wa# the author of the famous
sermon on ‘The Bun do Move' ik
uged to prove It by a bucket of water
that he set beslde his pulplt Saturday
night As hadn’'t spliled ip
morning he knew It was the earth that
gtood sull’

it

others, Shirley came and eat down
the lowest step

Mad Anthony put out a waveri
hand and touched the young bo
His fingera straved over the habit an!
went up to the curling bronze und«r
the hat-brim.  “Die de 1’1 mistis,
afeahd eob ol' Ant':
Dah's fiah en she aln' afeahd, en dn
watah en she aln’ afeahd. Wonda
whut Ah gwine tell huh? Whut
coloh ob yo' haih, honey "

Black,” put in Chilly Lusk, with a
wink at the others, “Ilack as a crow

U!d Anthony's hand fell back to !
knee, “"Young mars’ laugh at de
man.” he sald, “but he don’ know
de coloh dat buhn mah han's—de col
ob gol’, en eyes blue ke er eat-bird s
alg Dah's ¢r man gwine look 1n dew
eves, honey, en gwine make 'em crny
en cry.” He ralsed his head sharp!

L3

D

| his Lids shut tight and swung his arc

“I'm as thirsty as a cotlon- |

Botty nodded laughingly. “Ah re
member now. 18 Mad Anthony really
mad?”

“Only harmlessly,” eald BShirley
‘Hao's stons blind The negroes all
believe he conjures—that's voodoo, |
vou know. They put a lot of stock

“Howdy Do, Anthony,” He Said.

in his ‘prophecisms’ He tells for
tunes, too. S-sh!” she warned. “He's
gitting on the doorstep., He's heard
us.”

The old negro had the torso of a
biack patriarch. He sat bolt upright
with long straight arms resting on
his knees, and his face had that pe
cullar expressionless Immobility seen
in Egrptian carvings. His age might
huve been anything, judging from his
face which was s0 seamed and crev-
jced with innumerable tiny wrinkles
that it most resembied the tortured
glaze of some ancient bitumen pot-
tery unearthed from a tomb of Kor

The judge dismounted, and tossing
his bridle over a fencepicket, took
from his pocket a collapsible drinking
cup. “Howdy do, Anthony,” he sald.
“We just stopped for a drink of your
good water.”

The oild negro nodded bis head

| his

toward the North, "Dah’'s whah Le
come fom,"” he sald, “en heah™- Lls
arm veered and he polnted stralght

toward the ragged hill behind them-— |
[

be stay.”

Lask laughed nolselessly “"He's
polnting to Damory Court.,” he whis
pered to Nancy Chalmers, “the only
uninhabited place within ten miles
That's as oear as he often hits it, |
IANCY
Heah's whah he stay,” repeated the
AN Heap ob trouble walt heah
n too, honey,—heap ob troubile,
wah whah 11 mistis fin” him ™

‘ome, Anthony.” sald Judge Chal-
ng his han n the old man's

e

houlder That's much too mourn-
ful! tiive her something nice to top
off with, at leant!’

Mut Anthony pald no heed "Griet

trouble  Tmbh's fiah en she aln’ afeahd,
en dah's watah en ehe ain' afeahd En
Al seos vo' gwine ter tim, hone Ah
heah's de co'ot-houss clock nwtrikin In
de night—en yo' gwine. Don walt,
don’ walt, 11 er de trouble

W

mistis,

cloud gwine kyah him erway fom yo' |

* » * When da clock strike thuh- |
teen—when de clock strike thuhb-
teen—""

The droning voles ceased The !
gaunt form became rigld Then he
started and turned his eres slowly

about him, a vague look of anxiety on
face, For a moment no
moved
once
volee:
“"Watah?
He'p yo'se’f”

mere in his gentle Quavering

The Judge set a dollar bill on the |

step and welghted It with a sione, as
the rest remounted, “"Well, good-by,
Anthony,! he sald. “We're mightily
obliged.”

He sprang Into the saddle and the
gquartette cantered away. “My expert
ment wasn't a great euccess, I'm
afrald, Shirley,” he said ruefully

“Oh, I think it was splendid’” cried
Nancy. Do you suppose he really be
lloves thosns spooky things? | declare,
at the time | almost did myself. What
an odd Wea—'when the clock strikes

thirteen,” which, of course, it never
does”

“Don't mind, Shirley,” bantered
Lusk. “"When you see all 'demn trow-

bles' coming, sound the alarm and
we'll iy in & body to your rescue”™

They let thelr horses out for a
pounding gallop which pulled down
suddenly at a muffied shriek from Bet-
ty Page, as her horse went into the
alr at sight of an automoblle by the
roadside.

"Now, whosa under the canopy is
that?™ exclaimed Lusk

“It's stalled,” msaid Shirley by |
passed here this afternoon when the
owner was trying to start it and | sent
Une' Jeflerson as first ald to the In-
jured ™

“l wonder who he can be” sald
Nancy. “T've never seen that car be
fore.”

“Why.” sald Betty gally, “Ah know!
it's Mad Anthony's troubie-manm, nf

“Good watah,” be sald ln the gentls | course, coma for Bhiriey."

When he spoke again It was |

Yas, Marg', good \mmh.|

uot be dislodged. So It was a chas |

tened and shamed Chum who at length
wriggled stealthily into the seat of the
stranded automobile beside his master
and thrust a dirty pink nose Into his
paim

John WVallant lifted his hand to
stroke the shapely head, then drew It
hack with an exclamation. A thorn
nad pricked his thumb He looked
down and saw the draggled fower
thrust through the twiet of grass. “Oh,
pup  of wonders!™ he exclaimed
Where did you get that rose ™’

Chum sat up and wagged bis tall, for

| nis mastor's tone, Instead of ridicule,

a dawning delight. Perbhapa the
thing bad not been Intended as a dis
grace, after all!

With the first sight of the decora
von Vallant had had a sudden memory
f a sploteh of vivid red agalnst the
bolted gray-blue of & gown, He
grinned appreciatively “And | warned

her.” he chucklied. "Told her not Lo be
eall'” He dusted the biossom palos
akingly with his bandkerchief and
r to his face—a live brilllant
breathir musk-odors of the

id-moon of
A long time while the dog
1 ynwned on the shiny cush

beside him  Of a4 pudden Chum sat
up and barked In earn

T'art
proaching a

paradise
he sal

loeed at

dilapidated

hiack

ke great goggles. and

vpit and palsied curtams It was
frawn by & loan mustard tinted mule
and on its front sat a co
whose hunc

red man of

ancorialn age hed verte

brar and outward crooked arms gave
him a curious expression of repiete
and buldbwous Inquiry Abreast of the
Ar he noved & moith-eaten cap

Eve sub.” he sald. evenin’,
evenin

Howdy o« returned the other
amiably

“Ah reck’'n yo'll done had or breck
down wid dat machinething dar. Y«
been byuh 'bout er bour, aln yo'*

Nearer three” sald Vallant
fully, “"but the view's worth it

A hoarse titter came from the
vevarea, which gave forth
creakings of leather Huyh! Huyh

cheor

L

wmt's so, suh [wmt's » Hmm
Reek'n AN be gittin « £ back

He le and prouveded

to t i

1] \ ant 1

ind In the other

No, suh Ah'm gwine back whah 1

ne ot Ah jus’ druv out hyub

Miss Shirley done miet me. e

ghe say. ‘Unc Joffe'son, yo' go ‘treckiy

cut de Hed Road, 'case eor grmiuan

done got stalledod

Oh—Miss Shiriey She told you,
Jdid she? What did you say her 0Orst
natie was™'

Dat's huh fust name Miss Shirley
Yas, sub' Miss Shirley done sald [
me ter come en git de gemman whut

whut kinder dawg I8 Yo' got dar?™

It's & balldog Can you give me &
lrn® I've got that small trunk and—"

Dat's a right fine dawg.  Miss Shir

one | ley she moghty fond ob dawgs, too ™

Fond of dogs, is she ™' said Vallant
“1 might have known it It was nlce
| of her to send you here, Uncle Jefer
son. You can take me and my traps,
1 suppose?”

The white bulldog, as he others face, llke oil over a pool |
plodded along the sunny highway, was |
| place

Dat's do old Vallant
lives dar. Ab
fer mon' er I

amry Co'et!
Aln' nobody
reck'n ain' nobody live dar
hun erd yeahs!™

The old house has a groal surprise
coming to I1,"” sald Vallant gravely. |
tHenceforth some one Is golug to 0o
cupy It How is It anyway ™

Moasurin’ by de coonskin en th'ow
' o de tall, et's erbout two mile
Aln’ gwineter live dar yo'se'l, sub, 18
yo'?"

I am for the present”
crisp annwer

I 'nele Jofforson stared at him & mo
with his mouth open. Then ajao
under his breath, “Fo'  de
lawd! Whut folks gwinetor say ler
dat'” he shambled to the rear of the
metor and bogas to unship the steam-
ertrunk. “Whut yo gwineter do wid
datar®” he asked, pointing to the car
Al kin come wid ole Sukey—dat's
mule—en foteh it in de mawn
Alg't gwineter raln ternight no

wee Lhe

ment
vinling

mah
in
how

This matter having been arranged,
they started Jogglog down the green
bordered road, the bulldog prospecting
alangside

Sposen de Co'ot doss ben sold en

yo gwincter fix it up fo' de new
ownah hazarded Uncle Jefferson
presentiy

Valiant did sot answer dlrectly
You say the place hgant been oD
pled for many yYears,” he observed
1nd vou ever hear why, Uncle Jelf
foraon T

Al done heerd sald the other
vhguely but At disrevmembaba
impien dat bappensd befo’ Ab come
heah fom of P Oak FPiantatica

lRock n Majah Hristow he know erbowt

ef Mls Judith —dat's Misa Shirley's
Her fathah wus Geol Tawm
Tmr ige. oa hbe dind fo' ahe whs
:h‘"
Shirley Dandridge’ A higbhecund
ing name with sometbing of loag
nked cultur of artogant heritage
In some subtle way It seemed o
1he the personality of which Va
Hant had had that feeting roadside
g inipae
Heck'n yoall come fom New
York™' Inguired Un¢ls JoaFersor, alter
a ltile silence S ey sy daln
er pow'ful bhig plare  I'ut AD reck'n
ol Richmon's big ernuf o mea™ He
clucked the leissrely mulo and
vdded Ak bin ler Hichmos onct
Yaa, sull ANl nevah see pech Douses
sos all blggern de ocounty oo'od
] L1

John Vallant expressnd a somewRal

nhsnnt orest He was looking
!V thoughtfully at the blossom In B
hand 'z an absorption through which
Uneie Jellerson s reminisconces coged

(T MK CONTINUED)
Diagrnosin by Electricity.

For the bepefit of the pervess cassa
that come to the doctor, It has bees
assorted by Scripture that it s Just &
necessary to know how emotional they
are as It s te know how high the
| temporatirs is in a case of fever
Moreover, ln many casea {1 s neces
| sary 1o find out what experiences In
the past or present Wie of the patient
produce emotions  For this purposs
the patient alts at ease with hands on
| the electrodes, which may be so con
ecaled in the arms of bis chalr that he
s unaware thatl the most Intimste
procosses of his soul wre being reg
lstered as various words are spoken ot
various toples of conversation are dis
the galvanometer showing
when a songitive subject has beep
touchod — Fred W Esstmsn, in Har
per's Magasine

cussed

Taught Testy

Old Gentieman to Be More Care
ful Whom He Rang Up.
A gentleman was staying in an
English provinclal town, when he

hoard that Mr, Moneyboy, his partoer
in business, waas at another town close
by. so he rang up his hotel on the
telephone.
“Is Mr.
quired
“No, he 18 not” came the response.
“Well, has he engaged rooms?™
“No We don't reserve rooms
hore. Arst come, first perved Is our
rule.” came the aharp and somewhat
alry reply
He was rather taken back at the
lofty independence they scamed to
revel In In that town
“Can you tell me™~
he will stay with you
reaches the town ™
“It's possible he may Put we cant
say.”
“Look here.” roared the irate gen
teman, “you're the most impudest

Moneyboy there®™ be In

he asked, “if
when he

e P e i o

| VERY MUCH WRONG NUMBER

Experience Probably

Tt et T S S Y

| jack-in-oMce that ever spollt his
master's business Go away and tell
pome ofte who knows mores about the
business of the hotel W@ come and
epeak 1o me”
| There was & chuckle at the other
end of the wire
“This i2n't & hotel,
Jall,” mald the volee
The confused gentleman rang off
sharp

it's the town

Why He Left Scotlana.

At a Caledonian banguet in Lon-
don a Scotsman who had settied in
the metropolis made & speech, In
which Scotland and all things Scot
tish were so fulsomely pralsed that an
Englishman, who sat nest him. said
when he had finlshed -

"It Scotland s all that you Secots |

men say It s why don't you stay
there instead of coming here™
"Weel” answered the Seotsman

“ARI tell yo hoo it wis wi' me. When |
Ak wis 1o bslneas in Fife Ak fand &

the fowk wis just as cliver as mesel’ |
an' Ah cudna gar the two ens mest

Bae Abh cam’ awa Sooth, an’ shh’ syra

map, Ab've been dasian’ rais weel”

LOSING HOPE
WOMAN VERY ILL

Finally Restored To Health
By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound,

Bellevue, Ohio. —*‘1 was in a terrible
Mlnh!lhuhbﬂhl.mb
egetable Cum=
'{ Mlt

it would break, I
pains all over ma,
o
A
was very weak and
run down and was
losing hope of ever
being well and
strong. After tak-
ing Lydia E. Pink-
bam’s Vegetable Compound | improved
rapidly and today am & well woman. [
cannot tell you how happy I feel and [
eannot say too much for your Compound.
Would not be without it in the house if
it cost three times the amount.''— Mra,
Caas. Ciaruan, R. F. D. No. 7, Belle-

Woman's Preclous Gift.
The one which she should most zeal-
ously guard, ls her health, but it is
the one most often neglected, until

fastened Itself upon her,
focted such women may rely upon Lydia
E Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. a
remedy that has been wonderfully suc-
cessful in restoring bealth to suffering
et

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta=-
ble Compound will help you, writo
to Lydin E.Pinkham Medicine (o,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,, for ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict conflidence.,

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS

ewi Ay ol BATY Bl EE ot
From QIBSET BMarsdih SE8T 5§ P omm,

Ay FRalw y WAL AT BB rYMERR L
wrts for FREE cemm mown aese o0 wwy
Thone #mmess sosd ® WPERF 3 v aEt ool
THERAPION =5
R [ T o
»oammact (1) 8
B P lae v conailimesl dmsrswy FRER.
B sy reaigrn Be ke - | o
| T8 Pavansvan Ko Ms 1 eres Saom
" S uEY Yo reTl FRELL et
He Hadn'L
What a debt we owe to medical
scienee’” he said as he pui down the
pajer
o Beaveos' she eaclaimed
‘aves'! you pald the doctors bill
et

Jim's Resporse
of her own good looks. Mre
feit ahe martied benealh her
abe “look uwp with ooeeycd
For sis months she was falithfal
Set vow meyer 1o twil Ber husband
about his deformity then one day her
pharp tongue got Lhe belter of ber

Im lisleasd guistly 1o his wife's se-
timate of himsell, physicul and other
wipe Ellen.” he apoke at ast, in his
calm volce, “you're my wifs pow but
1f 14 had two eyes, I'd ‘& Jooked
furder Judge

ilecanse
Hateh

MHadn't Seen “"Pedestrian™

While twp men were' driving in the
country in an automoblle the car
Lroke dowe  Flpally one decided o
walk on until his companion eould
make (he necessary repairs and over
take Bimm When the car was In mn-
ning order agaln the driver started
op and a mile further aloug came to
an old pnegro hoelng corm near the
roadeide INd & pedeatrian pass this
way swhile ago™ ssked the man at
the wheel No, sah 1 been right
heah In dis echn pateh mors ‘B aAn
hour an bothin done passed ‘cepl
one solltary man. au he wus atramp

in' ‘long on foot
NOT A MIRACLE
Just Plain Cause and EffecL
There are some quite remarkable
things happening every day, which
seom almost wmilaculous

Bome perscns would not billeve that
A man could sulffer ! Jeo drink
lig =0 peverviy as lo cause spelis of
tncunsclousness And W fOod relief In
chapzing from offee to Poulum 8
well warth recording

1 used 10 be & great cOffee drinker,
po muchk so that (8 was killisg me by
tiches. My heart became so weak |
would fall and e unconscious for aa
bour at a time

“My frienda, and even the doctor,
told me It was drinking coffee that
caused the trouble | would not be
llove It, and still drank coffes until 1
could not leave my room

“Then my doceor irinks Pos
tum himsell, persuaded me to stop cofs
tee and try Postum  After much hesd

rom

wh

tation | concluded to try | That was
eight months age  Sinee then | have
had but few of thoee spells, none for

mure than four months

"l feel betier sleep betler nnd am
better avery way | now drink noth-
Ing but Postum and touch no coffes,
and as 1 am seventy years of age all

my friends think the [mprovement
quite remarkable

Name given by Postum Co, Pattle
Creek, Mich. Write for a copr of the

famous little book
ville”

Postum now comes 1o (90 forme

Regular Postum—must  be  well
bolled. 15c and 25¢ paciages

instant Postum—is & soluble pow.
der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
In & cup of hot water and, with eream
and sugar. makes a delicious bevernge
Ingtantly. e ard 20¢ tins

The cost per cu) of both kinds
sbout the smame

“There's & Neason” for Postum,

~sold by Grocers

The Hoad o Well




